




The T toy of 

’Ttr. An Armour friends ', T pray you let me fee it? 
Thankes Fortune, yet that, after all croflcs. 

Thou giueft me fomewhat to repairc my felfc : 

And though it was mine owne part ofmy heritage, 

Which my dead Father did bequeath to me. 

With this ftrift charge euen as he left his life, 

Kcepeitiny f’erj'c/fijit hath been a Shield 
Twixtmeand death, and poynted to this brayfc. 

For that it faucdme,kecpc it in like neccfsitie : 

T hewhich the Gods proteft thee, Fame may defend thcC: 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely lou’d it, 

Till the rough Seas,that fpares nbtany matt, 
Tookeitinrage,thoiigh calm’d, hauc giuen’t againc ; 

I thanke theefor’t,my Ihipwrackenovv'snq ill, 

Since I haue heere my Father gauein his W ill 

I. Whatnieaneyoufir? • . 

Peri. To beggeofvou(kind friends) this Coatc ot wofth, 
Foritwas fometimeTarget to aKing^ 

1 know it by this marke : he loued me dearelyj 
And for his fake, I wifhthe hatiing of it*, 

And that you’d guide me to your Soucraignes Court, 
Where with it,l mayappeare aGentlcman : 

And if that cuer rny low fortune’s better, 

He pay your bounties 5 till then, reft your debter. 

1 . Why wilt thou turney for the Lady? 

'Ptrr. He fhevv the vertue 1 haue borne in Amies. 

1. Why do’etakeit : and the Gods giiie thee good ai?t. 

2 . I biitharke you my friend, t'was wee that made vp 
this Garment through the rough feames of the Waters* 


there are certaine Condolements, certaine Vailes : I hope 
firj if youthriiie, you le remember from whence you had 
them. 

/ en. Belecue’t, 1 will • 

Bv your furtherance-1 am cloth’d in Steele, 

Anti fpighcof all therupture of the Sea, 

T his lewell holdeshisbtiyldingon my armc: 

Vmo thy value I will mount my felfe 


Pericles Prince ofTyre, 

Vpon a Courfer, whofe deli ght ftep s, 

Shall make the gazer ioy to lee him tread j 
Onely(my friendj Lyct am vnproiiidcd ofa paire ofBafeSi 
2 . Wee’lc fure prouide, thou fliall haue 
My beft Gownc to make thee a paire^ 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfc. 

Ten. Then Honour be but a Goalc to my Will, 

This day He rife, or elfe adde ill toil!. 

Enter Simenydes^withattendaHnee, andThaifi. 

Kw£. Arc thcKnights ready to begin the Try umph? 

I. Lord. They arc my Lcidge,and ftay your comming, 
Toprcfentthemfelues. , , t 

Kw£. Returnethem,We are ready,& our daughter hcerc^ 

hoi^ur of whofe Birth, thefe T riumphs arc, 

Sits iiecfclik'cBcauties child, whom Nature gat. 

For men to fee*, and feeing^woonder at. . 

T hat. It plealcth you (my roy all F ather) to expreue 
My Commendations great, whofe merit^s lelTe. 

It’s fit it.fhpuld be To, for Princes arc 
A modcll which Heauen makes like to it felfe : 

As Icwcls loofe their glory, if neglcfted, 

So Princes their Renownes, if not refpefted : 

T’is now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour ofcacb Kniglit,in his deuice. 

That. , Whi^h to preferue mine honour,l’lcpcifoiniCv . 

The firfi Knight pajTes by. 

Kinq^. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfclfe 
T hat. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the deuice he bcarcs vpon his Shield, 

Is a blacke Ethy ope readiing at the S.unne : 

The w'ord : Lhx tua vita mihi. 

King. He loues you well,chatholdeshis life of you. 

The fecond Knight . 

Who is the fecond, that prefeots himfelfci 
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